212                             WINTERS  IN ALGERIA.

and smoke a cigarette with the officers in their bachelor quarters
within the barracks. Two good-sized rooms, side by side, looked
more like a home than any place we had seen of late. There
were large arm-chairs of wicker-work ornamented with red tas-
sels, and made comfortable with big, cool-looking cushions of
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cretonne, matting all over the floor and up the wainscoting,
bright red hangings on the wall above, on which dangled native
arms, swords, spears, Touarez saddles, with family photographs,
leather pouches, stuffed lizards, fans, knick-knacks, and souve-
nirs of all sorts in artistic disorder. The furniture and writ-
ing-table were enlivened by objects appropriate to them, and
divans were strewn with highly ornamented Touarez cush-